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TheTragedieof Othello 


How I did thriuc in this fairc Ladies louc, 

And flic in mine. 

Duke. Say it Othello. 

Othe . Hce Father lou’d me,ofc imtited me: 

Still queftion’d me the Storie of my life. 

From yeare to yeare: the Battaile,Sieges,Fortune, 

That I haue pad. 

I ran it through, etien from my boyifh daies, 

Toth’very moment that he bad me tell it. 

Wherein I fpoke of moll difallrous chances : 

Of mouing Accidents by Flood and Field, 

Of hairc-breadth feapes i'th’immincnt deadly breach} 
Ofbcing taken by the Infolcnt Foe, 

And fold to flauery. Of my redemption thence. 

And portance in my Trauellours hidofic. 

Wherein of Antars vad.and Defarts idle. 

Rough Quarries,Rocks,Hills,whole head touch heauen, 
It was my hint to fpeake. Such was my Procefle, 

And ofthe Canibals chat each others cate. 

The jintrcpofhague,a.nd men whofe heads 

Grew beneath their fhouldcrs. Thefc things to heare. 

Would Defdemona ferioufly incline : 

But dill the houfe Affaires would draw her hence: 
Which cucr as Ihe could with hade difpatch, 

She’I’d come againe, and with a greedie earc 
Dsuoure vp my difeourfe. Which I obferuing, 

Tooke once a pliant houre,and found good mcanes 
To draw from her a prayer of earned heart, 

That I would all my^ilgrimage dilate,) 

Whereof by parcels {he had fomething heard. 

But not inftin&iucly: I did confent. 

And often did beguile her ofher teares, 

When I did fpeake of fomediftrefiefull Broke 
That my youth fuffer’d: My Scorie being done. 

She gauc me for my paincs a world ofkifTcs: 

She fwore in faith ’ewas drange : ’tvvas palling drange, 
Twas pittifull: ’twas wondrous pittifull. 

She wiflb’d fhe had not heard it,yet (he wifh’d 

That Heauen had made her fuch a man. She thank’d me, 

And bad me.ifl had a Friend that lou’d her, 

I fliould but teach him how to tell my Story, 

And that would woocher. Vpon this hint 1 Ipake, 

She lou’d me for the dangers I had pad, 

And I lou’d her .that fhe did pitty them. 

This oncly is the witch-craft I haue vs’d. 

Here comes the Ladic : Let her witnefle it. 

£Kter Defdemona 3 fago Attendants. 

Duke. I thinke this tale would win my Daughter too. 
Good 'Brabantto,t&z vp this mangled matterat the bed; 
Men do their broken Weapons rather vfe. 

Then their bare hands. 

Hr a. I pray you heare her fpeake? 

If (lie confelfe that fhe was halfc the wooer, 

Dedru£lion on my head,if my bad blame 
Light on the man. Come hither gentle Midris, 

Do you percciuc in all this Noble Companie, 

Where mod you owe obedience? 

Def. My Noble Father, 

Ido perceiucheerca diuideddutie. 

Toyou I am bound for lifc,and education: 

My life and education both do Iearue me, 

How torefpeft you. You arethe Lord of duty, 

I am hitherto your Daughter. But heere’s my Husband; 
And fo much dutie,as my Mother fticw’d 


To you,preferring you before her Father : 

So much I challenge,that Imay profefie * 

Due to the Moore my Lord. 

Bra. God be with you : I haue done. 

Plcafe it your Grace,on to the State Affairest 
I had rather to adopt a Child,then get it. 

Come hither Moore; 

I here do giuc thee that with all my heart B 
Which but thou had already,with all my heart 
I would kcepc from thee. For your fake (Iewell\ 

I am glad at foule,I hauq no other Child} ' ' 

For thy efcape would teach me Tirranie 
To hang clogges on them. I haue done my Lord 
Duke. Let me fpeake like your felfe: 

And lay a Sentence, 

Which as a grifc,or ftep may helpe thefe L 0Utrs 
When remedies arc pad, the griefes are ended ’ 

By feeing the word, which late on hopes depended 
Tomourne a Mifcheefethatispadand gon, * 

Is the next way to draw new tnifehiefe on. 

What cannot be prcfern’d,when Fortune takes; 
Patience ,hcrlniury a tnock’ry makes. 

The rob’d that fmilesjdeales fomething from theTh f 

He robs himfelfc.that fpends a bootelefle griefe. ** 
Bra. So let the T urke of Cyprus vs beguile, 

We loofc it not fo long as we can fmile: 

He bc3rcs the Sentence well,that nothing bearcs 
But the free comfort which from thence he hearer. 

But he beares both the Sentence,and the forrow 
That to pay gricfe,mud ofpoore Patience borrow. 
Thefe Sentences,to Sugar,or to Gall, 

Being drong on both fidcs,are Equiuocall, 

But words are words,I ncuer yet did heare.;! 

That the bruized heart was pierc’d throughtbeearci. 

I h umblybefcech you proceed to th’Affahes of State. 

Duke. The Turicc with a mod mighty Preparation 
makes for Cyprus: Othello, the Fortitude of the place is 
bed knownc to you. And though we haue there a Subdi- 
tutc of mpd allowed fufficiencic; yet opinion, a more 
foueraigne Midris of Effe&s, throwes a more fafer 
voice on you: you mud therefore be content to (lubber 
the glofle of your new Fortunes,with this moteftub. 
borne,and boydrous expedition. 

Othe. TheTirant Cudome.moftGraue Senators, 
Hath made the flinty and Steele Coach of Warre 
My thricc-driucn bedofDowne, Ido agnize 
A Na^urall and prompt Alacartic, 

I fi nde in hardneffe: and do vndertake 
This prefent Warres againd the Ottamitts. 

Mod humbly therefore bending to your Slate, 

I crane fit difpolition for my Wife, 

Dereference of Place,and Exhibition, 

With fuch Accomodation and before 
As leueis with her breeding. 

Duke • Why at her Fathers ? 

Bra. T will not haue it fo« 

Othe. Nor I, 

Def. Nor would I thererecide. 

To put my Father in impatieot thoughts . 

By being in his eye. Mod Grcaious Duke, 

To cny vnfolding, lend your profperous eare. 

And let me finde a Charter in your voice 
T’aflid my fimplenefle. 

Duke. What would you DefdemoK«1 
Def. That I loue the Moore,to nue with him, 

My downe-righc violence,and dor me of Fortunes 
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crumpet to the world. My hear t’s fubdu'd 

g u / n to the very quality of my Lord; 

jfaW Othello s vjiage in hi3 mind, 

y^nd to his Honour* and his valiant parts. 

Did I my f° u ^ c anc * Fortunes confecrate. 

So that (deere Lords)if I be left behind 
A Moth of Peace,and he go to the Warre, 
yhe Rites for why i loue him,are bereft me: 

And 1 a beauie interim fhall fupport 

g v , his decrc abfence. Let me go with him. 

Othe . Let her haue your voice. 

Vouch with me Heauen,I thereforebeg it not 
I'd pleafe the pallate of my Appetite: 

^or to comply with heat the yong aftefts 
In my defiin£t,and proper fatisfaflion. 
guc to be freehand bounteous to her minde: 

And Heauen defend your good (boles,that you thinke 

I will your ferious and great bufineffe fcanc 

\Vhen fhe is with me. No,when light wing'd Toycs 

Of feather'd Cupid fc c!e with wanton dulncffe 

My fpeculatiue,and offic’d Inftrument : 

yhat my Difports corrupt,and taint my bufinefife i 

Let Houfe-wiues make a Skillet or my Helme, 

And all indigne,and bafe aduerficies. 

Make bead againft my Eftimation. 

Duke Be it as you (hall priuatcly determine r 
Either for her flay,or going : th’Affairc cries hall: 

And (peed mu ft anfwer it. 

Sen. Youmuftaway tonight* 

Othe . With all my heart. 

Duke. At nine i’ch’mornin-g., here wee‘1 meete againe. 
OthelloAzzuz feme Officer behind 
And he fhall ourCommiffion bring toyou: 

And fuch things elfe of quahtie and re(pe£t 
As doth import you. 

Othe. So pleafe your Grace,my Ancient, 

A man he is ofhonefty and truft : 

Tohisconueyance laffignemy wife. 

With what die necdfulI,your goedGrace flaall think 
To be lent after me. 

Duke. LetitbcfoS 
Good night to eucry one. And Noble Signior, 

IfVertue no delighted Bcautie lacke, 

Your Son-in.law is farre more Fatre then Blacke. 

Sen. Adieu braue Moore,viewell. 

Bya^ Locke to her(Moore)iffhou haft ties to fee: 
She ha*s decciu’d her Father and may thee. Exit. 

Othe . My life vpon her faith. Hone (klago, 

My Defdewona muft 1 leaueto tnce : 

I prythcc let thy wife attend on her. 

And bring them after in the beft aduantage. 

Come Defdemona y I haue but an houre 
Of Loue.o.fwofdly matter, and diredlion 
To fpend with thee. We mufi obey the the time. Exit. 
Rod . lagos . v 

Ugo. What f^ftihou Noble heart? 

Rod. What wilt I do,think’ft thou ? 

Inga. Why go to bed and jfleepe, 

Rod. 1 will incontinently drowne my felfe. 
lago. Ifchoudo^ftdfliaHneuer loue thee after. Why 
thou filly Gentleman ? - / 

Rod. it is.fillyncflc to liue tf when to liue is torment: 
and then naue vyc-a pxcfcription to dye, when death is 
ourPbyfirion, 

lago. Oh vjllanous : I haue fookkl vpon: the world 
for fourc times (eucn yeares^and fined could diftinguilh 


betwixt a Bcnefic.and an Iniuric :I ncuer found man that 
knew howto louehimfelfe. Ere I would lay, 1 would 
drowne my felfe for the loue of a Gynney Hen,I wouK 
change my Humanity with a Baboone. 

Red. What fhould I do? i confeffe it is my lr.ame 
to be fo fond,but it is not in my vertut ro amend it. 

Ugo. Vcrtue? A figg e . Vis in our fehes that we are 
thu^,or thus. Our Bodies arc our Gardens, to the wh'uh, 
our Wills are Gardiners. So that if. wc will plant Ncc- 
tels,orioweLcctice: SctHifopc, and weeds vp Time: 
Supplic it with one gender of He 3 <-bes,or dftiratt it with 
many : either to haue it (Terrill with idlenefie, or manu¬ 
red with Induftry, why the power, and Corrigeable au¬ 
thentic of this lies in our Wills, lithe braine of our line* 
had not one Scale ofReafon, to poize another ofSenlu- 
alitie, the blood, and bafcncfle ofour iNatures wo.ild 
condudl vs to moft prepoftrous Concldfions. But wc 
haueReafonto coole our raging Motions, our carna l 
Scings^or vnbitted Lulls: whereof I take this^thatyou 
call Louejo be a Sect,or Seyen. 

Rod. It cannot be. 

I ugo. It is mcerly a L.uft of the blood,and a permiuion 
ofthe will. Come, be a mart: drowne thy felfe < Drown 
Cats*,and blind Puppies. ) haue proireft me thy Friend, 
and I confeffe me knit to thy defcruing>with Cables of 
perdurable toughneffc. I could neuer better fteed thee 
then now. Put Money in thy purfe .* follow thou the 
Warres,defeate thy fauour, with an vfurp’d Beard, I fay 
put Money :u thv purie.lt cannoibe long that Defaemond 
fliould continue her loue to the Moore. Put Money in 
thy purfe: nor he his to her. It was a violent Commence¬ 
ment in her, ana thru fhall fee an anfwerable Scquc- 
ftration, put but Money in thy purle. Thefe Moores 
are changeable in their wils: fill thy purle with Money. 
The Food shat to him now is as lufhious as Locufts, 
fhalbc to him fhortly, as bitter as Coloqeintida. She 
muft change for youth : when (he is fated with his body 
flic will find the errors of her choice. Thereiorc.put Mo¬ 
ney in thy purfe. Jfchouwik needs damnethy felte, do 
it a more delicate way then drowning. Make all the Mo¬ 
ney thou canft : If San6timonic, and a fraile vow, be¬ 
twixt an erring Barbarian, and fuper-fubde Venetian be 
not too hard for my wits,and all the Tribcofhell, thou 
flialt enioy her: therefore make Money : a pox of drow¬ 
ning thy felfe, it is clcane out ofthe way. Sceke thou ra¬ 
ther to be bang'd in Compaffing thy ioy, then to be 
drown’d.and go without her. 

Rpdo. Wilt thou be faft to my hopes, if! depend on 
theifluc? 

/ Ago. Thou art fureofme: Go make Money : I haue 
told thee often, 3n x d I re-tell thee againe, andiagaine, I 
hate the Moore e My catife is hearted; thine hath no leffe 
reafon. Let vs be coniundliue in our reuenge, againft 
him. If thou canft Cuckold him, thou doft thy felfe a 
plcafnre, me a fport. Thcr? are many Eucncsinche 
WombeofTime^which wilbe deliuered. Trauerfe, go, 
prouide thy Money. Wc will haue more of this to mor¬ 
row. Adieu, . J . . x> ch' A T-. -d r:r . - . $ 

%od. Where fliallwe meetc i*th morning ? 
lago. Atiny Lodging. 

Rod. He be with thee betimes. 

, Ugo* Go too,farewell. Doyouheare Rodorigo} 

Rod , lie fell all my Land.- Exit* 

lago. Thus do I euermakemy Foole,my purfe ; 4 
For I mine owne gain'd knowledge fhould prqpbane 
1 fl would cimeexpcnd with luch Snpc, 

But 
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